During the last weeks of the Prince's service as
Heir to the Throne he continued the routine in the
resolute, undemonstrative manner which has been his
through all the years we have been reviewing here.
He was one of the family party at Sandringham at
Christmas; then, soon after his return to London, he
attended a first night at the Phoenix Theatre to see
three short plays by Noel Coward. A few days later,
receiving news of King George's illness, he hurried
back to Sandringham. Then there fell upon his life
that sudden deep shadow which for a time has hidden
him from us, for it has fallen upon us too.

In that shadow he is moving even as these words
arc being set down. On January 21, 1936, the day
after the death of King George the Fifth of beloved
memory, we read that the new King travelled by
aeroplane from Sandringham to London to take the
Oath of Accession to the Throne at the specially sum-
moned meeting of the Privy Council in St. James's
Palace. We read the words of his first speech as
Sovereign. We read his declaration that his object
would be to uphold constitutional government ana to
work for the welfare and happiness of all his subjects,
and in this, to follow his father's high example. On
the following day we heard the formal proclamation of
the accession of King Edward the Eighth. We heard
this together with the people of the British Empire in
whatever continent and on whatever sea. All these
things we read and heard, but still that figure moves
in a shadow, and must needs walk there for many days
to come.

Nevertheless we may look beyond those days with
confidence; for our new King has proved himself a
leader, not in a grandiose but in a simple and true
sense. We need only recall those happy days of the
Jubilee to know the truth of this. The Jubilee Trust
and his appeal for friendly communication between the
ex-Service men of Britain and Germany-r-were these